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Monsieur Parazard would give him if he returned with an
empty bag.
It was not our fault that even by four o'clock we had
not had occasion to fire a single shot. A dry wind blew,
and, as I said, all the game rose out of range.
"My dear fellow/* said Hood, " this won't do at all.
When we left Calcutta, I promised you such grand sport;
and all this time, bad luck, fatality, I don't know what to
call it, nor how to understand it, has prevented me from
keeping my promise!"
* Come, captain," I replied,ft you musn't despair.  Though
I do regret it, it is more on your account than my own!
We shall have better luck, no doubt, on the hills! "
* Yes," said Hood, * on the Himalayan slopes, we shall
set to work under more favourable conditions.   You see,
Maucler, I'd wager anything that our train, with all its
apparatus, its steam and its roaring, and especially the
gigantic elephant, terrifies the confounded brutes much
more than a railway train would do, and that's the reason
we don't see anything of them when travelling!    When
we halt, we must hope to be more lucky.   That leopard
was a fool!   He  must   have   been   starving  when  he
sprang on Behemoth, and he was worthy of being killed
outright by a good shot!   Hang that fellow Fox!   I
shan't forget that little job of his in a hurry!   What time
is it now ?M